~ T^emytJarnUUmfrd^Mt " 

For this time all the reft depart awayr 
You C4p*/«r ftiall goe along with mcj 
And miopnta£tie come you this afternoonej 
To know our farther pleafure in this cafe: 

To old Free-towne^ our common iudgement place: 

Once more on paine of death, all men depart. 

Extfwt, 

Who fet this aoncient quartell new abroach? 
Speake Nephew, were you by, when it began? 

Ben. Here were the reruantsofyouraduerfarie ' 

And yours clofc fighting ere I did approach, 

I drew to part them , in the inftant came 
The fiery Tihalt^ with his fword prepaid. 

Which as he breath’d defiance to my cares. 

He fwong about his head and cut the windes. 

Who nothing hurt wirhall, hift him in fcornc: 

While we were cntcrchanging thruft and blowes, ~ 

Came mote and more, and fought oii part andparc, 

Till the Prince came ,who parted either part. 

Wife. O whercisiItfw«,fawyouhimtoday? 

Right glad am I , he was not at this fray. 

Ben. Madam, an houre before the worfliipt Sunne. 
Peerde forth the Golden window of the Eaft, 

A troubled mind drauemee to walke abroad. 

Where vndcrtieath the groue of Syramour, 

That Weflward rooteth from this City fide; 

So early walking did I fee your fonne. 

Towards him I made , but hee was ware Qfhsce, 

And dole into the couert of the wood, 

1 meafuring his affeaions by ray ownc, 

Which then mod fought, where mod might not be found. 

Being one to many by roy weary felfe, 

Purfoed my humour, inot purfuing his,. 

And cladlyftiunncdjWho gladly fled from^mc. 

Mount. Many a morning hath he there. bcenercene, 
With tcarcs augmenting' the frefh mornings 
Adding to cloudes , more clouds with his de^efighes. 


■ fifRufteoMndluliet, 

But all fo foonc as the all cheering Sunne, 

Should in the fartheft Baft begin to draw. 

The lhadic curtaihes from Ahyotm bed. 

Away from light ftealcs home my hcauy fonne. 

And priuate in his Chamber pennes bimfelfe, 

Shuts vp his windowes, locks faireday.light out. 

And makes himfelfe an artificial! night, 

Blackeand protendous muft this humour proue, 

Vnleffe good Counfeil may the caufe remoue. 

5e». My noble rnclc doe you know the caufe? 

Mottn. I neither know it, nor can learae of him. 

Ben. Haue you importundc him by any meanes? 

Mottn. Both by my felfe and many other friends,. . 

But hce his ownc affc6lionsGounfeller, * 

Is to himrelfe( I will not fay how true) 

But to himfelfe fo fccrct and fo clofe, 

Sofarrefrom founding and difeouery. 

As is the bud bit with an enuious worme. 

Ere hee can fpread his fwcete leaues to the ayre. 

Or dedicate his beauty to the fame. 

Could we but learne from whence his forrowes grow. 

We would as willingly giue cure, as know. * 

Romeo. 

BtnH. Sre where hee comes, foplcafc you ftepafide 

He know his grceuance or bee much denide. * 

Miun. 1 would thou wettfo happy b5Tthy flay. 

To hearc true (hrift,come Madam |ets away. * 

r, / j ^ ExtMtn 

vi»ood morrow Coufin. 

Is the day fo young? 

2? «. But new Brooke nine. 

Ay me fad houres feeme long.* 

Was that my father that went hencefafaft ^ 

f.Jn,ir.kngt6cr„ 

*r ‘’““"S’ ftert. 

R^njco. <^ur, ' ’ 

Ben. Oflouc, 
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